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DON’T MONKEY WEET are the uses of com- 


A. H. FOLWRLL., Editor 


@artoons and Comments 


hard times come around every so often, no 


days. It is a two-edged sword now, and, like 


WITH THE placency ! Says Presi- matter who happen to be bossing things. Worst the well-known buzz-saw of industry, it is just 
BUZZ-SAW. dent Tarr of the Tariff: and most embarrassing of all, they would also as well not to monkey with it. 


“It has vindicated itself. 
Under its operation, prosperity has been gradu- 
ally restored since the panic of 1907.” Atthe 
same time, other Republican authorities are 
sounding solemn warnings of what will happen 
in the panic line should the Democrats be 
given an opportunity to tinker with the tariff. 
Democratic revision and blighting panic, they 
point out, are as cause and effect, and they will 
harp on this string quite a little between now 
and November. ‘There will be sad reminders 
of what happened in 1893, when CLEVELAND 
was President, and doleful pre- 
dictions of what the future has 
in store should a low-tariff party 
be returned to power in 1912. 
Of one thing, however, the 
Republican authorities and 
spellbinders will zo¢ remind the 


tariffin 1907. President Tart 
says it has vindicated itself. 
Perhaps; but one expects more 
than mere vindication from a 
high-protective tariff. Logi- 
cally, there should have been no 
opening for a panic in 1907 be- 
cause a high-protective tariff, 
O.K.’d by the Republican Party, 
was in full and glorious force at 
the time, and Republican spell- 
binders will tell you, if you let 
them, that there is no more 
positive guarantee against panic 
than a_high-protective tariff. 
Logically, the panic of 1907 
should never have been. It 
was a bad break. Republican 
orators this fall will refer to it 
as infrequently as _ possible, 
panics being strictly Democratic 
property, and operative only in 
times of tariff reduction. If 
this were not so, they would 
have to admit, these Republi- 
can Solons, that panics play no 
favorites, that panics are no 
respecters of party lines, that 





be obliged to admit that while a Democratic 
or low tariff may give birth to a panic, a Re- 
publican or high tariff is no guarantee against 
one, That was proven conclusively in 1907. 
President Tart’s “ vindication” amounts to little 
more than saying that, despite the high-protec- 
tive tariff, the country in the five years since 
elapsing has managed to recover a measure of 
its former prosperity. The tariff-panic line of 
talk was once the exclusive property of the Re- 
publican spellbinder, to be used by him with 
deadly effect; but gone forever are the happy 


REPUBLICAN 
SPEAKERS’ 


voter,and thatisthestatusofthe #34) BUREAU 





THE SKELETON IN THE CLOSET. 


= 


eet TaFT sees danger in the candi- 

dacies of WILson and RoosEveLt. He 
points out that “in their attacks upon existing 
conditions and in their attempts to satisfy the 
popular unrest by promises of remedies they 
are unconsciously embracing Socialism.” Is it 
possible that this tattered and threadbare scare- 
crow is to be raised again? Is it possible that 
it will scare anybody? Yes, to both questions. 
It is to be raised again, and some folks will 
be scared by it— just how 
many the election returns will 
tell. To those who are qua- 
king, however, lest they be 
obliged to turn over to a 
general fund their fortunes and 
their wives, we would utter a 
brief message of hope and re- 
assurance. Socialism in govern- 
ment is a good deal like heresy 
in religion. In the Church, 
what may be rank heresy when 
only a hundred men believe it 
becomes flawless orthodoxy 
when as many asa million men 
believe it. So in government. 
What is “ dangerous Socialism” 
when a few people advocate it 
may become exemplary conser- 
vatism when it is advocated by 
the mass. We have said it be- 
fore and we remark it again that 
Mr. Tarr advocates whole- 
heartedly now, as part of Re- 
publican orthodoxy, doctrines 
that Mark Hanna denounced 
as rankly Socialistic fifteen 
years ago. . The people wanted 
them, so the Republicans grace- 
fully changed the labels. Less 
than a hundred years ago the 
looniest form of Socialist was the 
freak who denied the right of one 
man to own another, body and 
soul, and who persisted in his 
attacks on “existing conditions.” 





























OW ‘is the time of the year when the commuter looks with pity upon you who are 
~~) staying in town, and tells you how much more one “ gets out of life by living in the 
country.” “I tell you,” he says, with an eve on the station clock, “‘ you've no idea what 
a rest it is, after a day in the city, to get out in the open,’’— but you lose what follows 
because your friend, having suddenly discovered a train two minutes ahead of the one 
he intended to make, has gone on arun. Now, what is there so restful in chasing 
trains twice a day just to be able to sleep thirty-three minutes out of town? As for that 
“life-in-the-open"’ stunt, it may be all right a hundred miles from New York. Thirty- 


Commuting. 


























three minutes out, by the time Mr. Business Man gets there, “life in the open” needs 
a wire netting «round it to keep out mosquitoes. Whenever you are out for over Sunday, 
however, the family will be sure to tell you that “this is the first time this season we 've 
felt a single mosquito!” Oh, well, I suppose it does give you a change, this sleeping 
outside of town with nothing but a couple of tomcats, your neighbor’s rooster, and the 
mosquitoes to disturb you. But why commute? You can get the same effect of being 
far, far away over in Brooklyn, and for only five cents carfare. 
much quicker you can get back to New York again ! 


Besides, think how 
W. EF. Hill. 





THOUGHTS ON FEET. 


HE foot is the key to the well-being of humanity. 
“You can’t do much in the way of religion for 
a man who is suffering from bunions. No onecan 
really be happy with a bad corn. All your re- 
formers, poets, comedians, spellbinders, and edit- 
; orial writers can do little for a people who have 
to walk on swollen or sore feet.” So speaks a sage. 
The name of the sage might be Solomon; but it 
isn’t. It is Dr. Henry Schmidt, a Chicago chiropodist. 
If the study and care and manipulation of the feet are capable of pro- 
ducing such keen utterances as these, all hail chiropody! Let us es- 
tablish a chair of chiropody in our universities! Make a place in the 
Cabinet for the Secretary of Public Feet. 

The importance of well feet, not only to domestic and business life, 
but to national prosperity and international harmony, is paramount. 
What was the cause of Napoleon’s defeat at Waterloo? Some say 
Wellington; some say Bliicher; Victor Hugo said God; Napoleon had 
his own explanation; but it is not impossible that Napoleon’s Old Guard 
had corns. They had walked a long way at their Corporal’s request; 
their feet had lacked the loving attentions of a chiropodist; and it is cer- 
tain that corns, enough corns, would wrest the spirit from an army. 

Many a man has bunioned himself out of a job. Many a manhas 
been corned from the path of righteousness into the slough of sin.. Ex- 








here is no reason 


dazzling beauty with brilliant conversation. 


emplary lives have gone by the board at some luckless juxtaposition of 
tight shoes and a sore toe. Gwendolyn would have married Frederick— 
had, in fact, planned to do so; but the Fates had it that he should pro- 
pose upon the very night when her feet 
ached. Archibald would have had his 
raise in salary had he not stumbled 
upon the office-manager just when 
the latter’s feet were behaving the 
worst. Undoubtedly homicides 
have resulted from these pedal 
curses. Why would it not be 
sagacious for the lawyers to 
plead, in murder cases—not 
paranoiac impulse, not brain- 
storm, but sore feet. The 
weight of such a plea cannot 
be over-estimated. The number 
of corns in a petit jury is never 
less than twenty-four. 

Freeman Tilden 









THE STARTING-POINT. 


“Working, old chap?” 
“No. Don't leave on my vaca- 
tion till to-morrow.” 


ne is power,” but the 
man who thinks he knows it all 
cuts comparatively little ice. 
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THE LIFE SAVER. 
(A BROADWAY BALLAD.) 





OUR musical show may go limping and lame, 
It may be a regular lime, 
But if you are wise to the rules of the game 
You ‘ll gather the cash all the time. 
No matter how awful the lines of the book, 
How crowded with musical faults, 
You can save the whole outfit from getting the hook 
By interpolating a waltz. 








You can always win out with a waltz, 
It’s pulled a whole lot of things 
through, 
You can pick up the air from a tune 
here and there 
(As all of the managers do). 
Just ring in some Marathon stunts, 
The running high-jumps and the 


If the lady you love cannot see you 
at all 
Don’t blow out your brains in 
despair, 
But hire a piano, and also a hall, 
And get her to go with you there. 
And then, as the music exerts all its 
charms, 





vaults, She ’ll forget all your manifold faults 
Repeat every act and you'll find for a As she snuggles close up in your 
fact masculine arms 


You can always win out with a waltz! To the softening strains of a waltz. 


You can always win out with a waltz, 
The way that they dance it to-day, 

For the girl cannot slip from your strangle-hold grip, 
So how can she answer you Nay ? 

Just press her close up to your chest ; 

’ And then, as her spirit exalts, 

She will nod her fair head when you ask her to wed— 

You can always win out witha waltz! 
Berton Braley. 
oe 


A ROSE BY ANY OTHER NAME. 


M*: FLuspus.—My husband goes out every evening for a little con- 
stitutional. Does yours? 
Mrs. GuzzLer.—No, my husband always keeps it in the house. 





aM GLACAKEA 





THE PUP AND THE TINWARE. 


BRYAN WILL FOLLOW T. R’S CAMPAIGN TRAIL; LA FOLLETTE ALSO IS 
TO DOG HIS FOOTSTEPS.—Newspaper Headline. 
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AN ECONOMIC CONSIDERATION. 


Fair Visiror.—I suppose you find constant inspiration in 
the flowers of the field, the sighing of the breezes, and the sing- 
ing of the birds, and for that reason prefer to live in the country? 

Porr.—Not at 
is cheaper out here and postage costs no more. 


all, madam. The real reason is that board 


A SOMBRE LIFE. 
A DAM SMITH of Osborne, Kansas, is sixty-eight years old. He 


has never owed any mana penny. He has never signed a note 
or a mortgage. He never bought anything unless he had the 
money to pay for it. For twenty-seven years he has 
driven a delivery-wagon. 

This may be an exemplary life. The name 
of Adam Smith may go down upon the books 
of the recording angel, summa cum laude, 
and children may write it in their copy- 
books. Adam may have a conscience as 
clear as crystal. Osborne may be proud 
of him. But what a lot of fun he 
has missed / 

Never owed any man a penny! 
Doesn't know what it is to ask for 
fen dollars “till to-morrow,” to hope 
Jor five of the ten, to plan on spend- 
ing three, really to expect to get two, to 
have made up his mind to be satisfied 
with one dollar, and finally to accept, 
with a heart full of gratitude, twenty- 
five cents! Doesn't know what it is 
lo step into the fruit-store on the cor- 
ner and buy a rank cigar as a sub- 
terfuge because Bill Jones is coming 
along, and that two dollars is long 
overdue ? 

Lever signed a note or a mortgage! 
Oh, come now, Adam. Didn't you really ever 
but your name on one of those fascinating little slips that speak of “so 
many months after date I promise to pay such and such a fellow” ? Not 
a single one? And no mortgage? What's the fun of owning any- 
thing if you can't raise something on it? YOU know you own tt, for 
sure, but there’s small satisfaction in that unless you can get somebody 
else to admit your proprietorship—and the direct route to that happy 
end is a good, kind mortgage. 

Never bought anything unless you paid for it? Oh, Adam! 
Really, now? Never “stood up” the grocer? Never murmured to the 
butcher something about leaving it at home in your other clothes? Never 
looked out the window to see if the person on the front stoop was the gas- 
collector? Adam, you are less than human—and you are not, in our estt- 
mation, divine. You deserve to drive a delivery-wagon another twenty- 
seven years. 














. Seid is beliewing,” but there are moments when it is wiser to pass and 
take the chance of being bluffed. 











PARSON JOHNSON (examining the contributions).— Will de member who put a perfectly good dollar in de collection- 


THE ONLY INFERENCE, 














box please step forward and be examined for incipient paranoia? 


SUBLIMATED OPTIMISM. 


HE most optimistic man in the world is 
named Alexander D. Cantor. If he 


is, as his name indicates, a Jew, he 

is remarkable even amony that 

hopeful people... . . An auc- 

tioneer was disposing of the assets 

of Ethel S. Elliot, a former comic- 

opera singer and divorced wife of John L. Elliot, 

who was president of the Consolidated Arizona 

Smelting Company. This woman filed a petition 

in bankruptcy, and among her assets was a claim 

of $28,445 for arrears of alimony. When this 

claim was offered by the auctioneer everybody 

present laughed. Everybody but Cantor. He 

got it for his bid, $100. He might have had it, 
perhaps, for ten cents. 

And now you are called upon to contemplate 

the magnificent faith and hope of this man, 

who thinks he can collect alimony where a 


comic-opera singer could n’t. About the finan- 
cial condition of Mr. Elliot nothing has been said. 
Perhaps Mr. Cantor will fail for the same rea- 
son that blood will not flow from a turnip. But 
even if Mr. Elliot should be infested with money, 
Cantor is still a prodigy of self-confidence. 
The peril he would encounter in a personal in- 
terview with the divorced husband would make 
the position of a book-agent at the top of a 
flight of stairs seem secure in comparison. 
When the luminous orbs of an opera singer 
looked into those of Elliot, and failed to achieve 
$28.445, the chances are that a Yiddish prayer 
won't get far. 

The situation is peculiar, anyway. Cantor 
is, by proxy, now the divorced wife of Elliot. 
Elliot is in the position of being legally bound 
to pay alimony to a male person whom he 
probably never saw. Suppose Elliot should 
seek to evade his responsibility by re-marrying 


his former wife? Hecan’t doit. In order to 
cancel his obligations he would have to marry 
Cantor. If, on the other hand, Mrs. Elliot 
should relent, and re-marry her former husband, 
she might find herself obliged to go to work to 
help earn money to pay her own alimony. Or, 
if Cantor should make over the claim to his 
wife, Mrs. Cantor would then be entitled to 
alimony from a man with whom she has had no 
acquaintance. Or if Elliot but what’s the 
use? Freeman Tilden. 





ACCIDENT POLICIES. 
ee ‘tis a liberal policy the 


smooth-jawed young man sold ye? 
CasEy.—Yis. Shure, there are some viry 
attractive indimnities if I git hurt playin’ golf, 
polo, or drivin’ me own aéroplane. 











WHO SAYS THAT THE 





POLICE ——— 














T#® head of the big packing company was being 
interviewed on the cause of the high price of 
The real trouble, he had been explaining, 
was that last year’s fodder crops had 
been so short that cattle were all 
under weight. On this point he 
had laid great stress. Receipts of cattle at primary 
ints, he had been telling his interviewer, were 
just as large, but represented a lesser number of 
pounds in meat. 
The newspaper man let him finish, then handed 


meat. 


The Packer's 
Inspiration. 


him one of the company’s own statements show- _ 


ing that cattle receipts at primary points had been 
running decidedly below normal. 

The packing magnate looked over the figures 
and gave one little dry, uneasy laugh. Then sud- 
denly his eye brightened and he looked the news- 
paper man frankly in the face. ‘‘ What undoubt- 
edly accounts for this,’’ he said, ‘‘is that I 
get my reports direct from the various 
points from which cattle are shipped to 
our plants. My reports show that a 
much larger number of beeves have 
been shipped right along than these 
reports show have n received. 
What is the logical conclusion? 
Simply that as a result of the short- 
ness of crops I was telling you about 
before, many of these cattle are so 
thin that they fall out through the 
slats of the cattle-cars and get lost 
along the right-of-way.”’ 

‘* And what shows he’s a big man,”’ 
the dazed interviewer afterward told 
one of his friends, ‘‘is that while he 
was saying, it he never cracked a 
smile !’’ 

> 


NE of the reporters who went down 
the Bay to meet Mr. Morgan on 
his return from abroad a 
short while ago was a 
new man just out of col- 
lege. The day before the Olympic 
was due the city editor called in the 
‘‘cub”’ and gravely told him he was going 
to give him an important assignment. 

‘*To interview Mr. Morgan!’’ Well, that cer- 
tainly sounded like something. ‘‘I guess they like 
me on this, paper to hand me out this so soon,” 
the young reporter said to himself as he started for 
the boat. 

After he was gone the -managing editor wanted 
him for,something and asked where he was. The 
city editor remarked that for ‘‘safety’s sake’’ he 
had thought it neceSsary to send somebody down 
to meet Mr. Morgan coming in. At that the senior 
grunted and spat disgustedly. 

‘*That’s just it,’? he complained.~ ‘‘It’s neces- 
sary, I suppose, but it makes me tired. Here’s 
the one big man who says nothing—absolutel 
nothing —and yet every time he gets out of his 
chair every paper in the city has got to hustle out 
its representative just to see that nothing really 
does happen.”’ 

And that ’s about the size of it. 


Tantalizing 
Mr. Morgan. 


REPUBLICAN \ 


PARTY 


PUCK 


SRE came from up the State, and in her little 
home town was a power—men, in her opinion, 
had no monopoly on politics or public questions. 
weet tre Sc, when she was in New ve 
: last August, happening to learn 
Green Heard. that the Seattiens te the Steel Trust 
investigation were open to the public, she re- 
solved not to shirk her duty, but to go and hear 
for herself what Mr. Schwab and Mr. Gary and the 
others had to say. 

As luck would have it, the hearing she attended 
was the one at which Mr. Roosevelt unexpectedly 
appeared in order to defend his action in the 
Tennessee Coal & Iron affair. That hearing has 
gone down in history—no one who was there will 
ever forget it. Ata distance of ten feet she saw, 
during the cross-questioning, the Roosevelt smile 
change toa flash of white and the Roosevelt fist 
come smashing down on the table. So close by 
that she could see the twitching of an eyelid, she 
watched, rather than listened to, the verbal duel 
between Mr. Littleton and Mr. Schwab. It wasall 
too wonderful. And what a story it made when 
she got back home! 

So, happening to read in the local paper a few 
weeks ago that the hearings before the Arbitration 
Committee in the engineers’ strike case were open 
to the public, she came pést-haste to New York. 

The morning of her arrival found the president 
of one of the big Western railroads on the stand. 
The following is a sample of what for three mortal 
hours fell on her tortured ears: ‘‘You see, Mr. 
Stone, the reason for that is manifest if you take 
the formula for figuring the tractive power of an 
n 9 





C" Sona, w. pes ; 


BIG 


THE PATIENT.—No, thanks! 
was enough! 


One dose 


engine. Squaring the diameter of the cylinders, 
multiplying by the length of the stroke, and divid- 
ing by the diameter of the driving-wheel in inches 
—there is your leverage. It is usually taken at 
85%. If you want to get the traction at higher 
speeds, you have to take the piston speed-of the 
engine and find out what the mean effective pres- 
sure is at the particular point at which you wish to 
arrive at the traction——”’ 

‘* And which side isin the right, Mrs. Green—the 
engineers or the railroads?’’ they asked her at the 
next meeting of the club. 

‘*The engineers,’’ she replied without amoment’s 
hesitation. ‘‘ I think the way the railroads presented 
their side was perfectly horrid !”’ Franklin. 















THE AFFABLE AGENT. 


who has just 


ACCIDENT-INSURANCE AGENT 
insured old Lrown for $50,000.00 '|.—Now you can't 
get killed any too quick to suit us, old chap! 
The “ad.’’ would be worth a million to us! 


FROM THE POLKVILLE CLARION. 


W'* hasten to explain and apologize for a 
most embarrassing typographical error 
which appeared in our last week’s issue 
and made us say, after the announce- 
ment of the sudden demise of a cer- 
tain prominent citizen, that “the bell 
pealed forth its brazen alarm, and 
the gallant fire-laddies made a most 
dashing run, only to find the dam- 
age trivial, and the loss one that 
was fully covered by the insur- 
ance.” We wish to emphatically 
state that the Colonel was not that 
kind of a man, but, on the con- 
trary, had been twice elected to the 
Legislature, and was also one of 
our heaviest advertisers. We wish 
to further declare that we hold no 
hard feelings because of the assault 
(a perfectly justifiable one under 
the circumstances, and adminis- 
tered in a very ladylike way) be- 
stowed upon us by the grief-stricken 
widow before we could explain that 
the apparent insult was in reality a faux 
pas due to the perversity of inanimate objects 
in general and the stupidity of our young as- 
sistant in particular, whereby he was led to 
“lift” a part of the account of the slight blaze 
in the Palace Restaurant and subjoin it to the 
announcement of the death of Colonel ‘Tabe 
Tapper. Neither was our nose broken, as has 
been reported; it was merely abraded. 
Tom P. Morgan 


IN 1931. 
Mes. Hicuupp. — They seem like a very 
cheap kind of people. 
Mrs. Wayupp.—They certainly are. They 
actually had the nerve to buy one of last year’s 
battleships and try to palm it off as a yacht. 
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-—— DON’T GET AFTER THE GAMBLERS ? 
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THE IMMACULATE. 


HEN the United States Senate voted, fifty-five to twenty- 
eight, not to associate legislatively any more with William 
Lorimer of Illinois, sin fell away from that august body 
like a dewy cloak before the sun. Vice has been pun- 

ished. Virtue is its own reward. It needs none other. 

And it gets no other. 

- Strange it is that one man, Lorimer of Illinois, should have been 
permitted so long to come between the Senate and its proper enjoyment 
of spotlessness. Here is a tribunal of such probity, a body of men so 
clear in their great unselfish purposes and ends, that the very contami- 
nation of the presence of Lorimer must have grieved them to the heart. 
Of all the Senators of the United States this man alone had been elected 
by corrupt methods; money had been used in the election of Lorimer, 
and never before or’since; collusion and conspiracy came into business 
on the day of Lorimer’s election, and dissolved partnership immediately 
thereafter. 

Lorimer is a private citizen once more; the country is saved. Had 
this iniquity been borne, who shall say what aripping of the fabric of 
our country would have speedily ensued? There would have followed 
a period of gross license, in which men would have been chosen Sena- 
tors, not because of their high powers and excellences, but because they 
were rich; in which these men, after election, would have proceeded to 
reward their henchmen with offices and despoil their opponents; in which 
legislative acts for the benefit of the whole people would have been sup- 
pressed or nullified. 

But the Senate was stern in its righteousness. It could not be se- 
duced, it could not be placated. Not in ignominious silence could the 
Senate endure the presence of Lorimer in a chamber hallowed by the 
memories of Matthew Quay and Thomas Platt, and illumined by the 
present virtuous splendor of Guggenheim and Penrose and Crane and 
Smoot and Bailey. 


HE world may indeed owe us a living, but it isn’t always easy to 
hypothecate the claim. 
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ne of the things a man has to be thankful for is the failure of some of 
the most ambiticus plans of his youth. 
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HIS NAME IS LEGION. 


‘*What an exceedingly strenuous player he is!” 






“Oh, yes. Bob’s a deuced hard worker when he’s 






not working!” 








WAS NOT GUILTY. 


® oe Jupson,” roared Colonel White, who had been aroused 
in the middle of the night by a suspicious noise in his poultry 
house, ‘is that you in there, you black thief?” 

‘“No, sah!” humbly replied a frightened voice. “Dis is muh 
cousin, Ink Judson, dat looks so much like me and steals everything he 
kin lay his doggawn han’s on, Ah’s at home dis minute, sah, uh-sleep- 
ing de sleep o’ de jest.” 
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THE BRUTE. 


ks. FLuBpusB.—At our ladies’ bridge club this afternoon it was really 
so quiet you could have heard a pin drop. 
Mr. FLuspus.—A coupling-pin ? 
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INNOCENT SUFFERER. 


THE Spinner. — Suffering snakes! 


AN 


Not a single fly in three 


days! The darn swat fanatics are bound to get me on the vegetable 


wagon, that’s certain! 
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E OF LABOR. 
HE GET AWAY WITH 
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GETTING HIS MONEY BACK. 


5 . . 
‘*How much are these puppies, little boy?” 
‘‘All a quarter ’cept that one, and he’s thirty-five cents— 
he swallowed a dime yesterday!” 





LOVES LABOR LOST. 


NCE on a day a maid passé, 

4 By name Maria Glover, 

Resolved that she, though thirty-three, 
Would get herself a lover. 

She carried home a mighty tome 
On “ How a Man is Captured.” 

Its words astute were, “ Feed the brute, 
And he’ll remain enraptured!” 





His soul imbued with gratitude, 
Again he went to dinner; 

He felt her charm, his heart grew warm— 
And he resolved to win her. 

He dressed in haste, but showed good taste 
In making his selection: 

He wore a new Soft shirt of blue, 
His trousers were perfection. 


Maria read, resolved to wed, 
And straightway choose the feflow, 
A man named Jones —all skin and bones— 
But in experience mellow. 
She met him soon — one afternoon— 
And cried: “Why, you are thinner! 
Dear Mr. Jones,’’— sweet were her tones,— 
“Do come to-night for dinner.” 


With hope beguiled, Maria smiled 
When she beheld the vision ; 

She knew her guest would soon request 
A favorable decision. 

It was a spread on which they fed 
Prepared in her best fashion, 

And with each course Jones felt the force 
Of his consuming passion. 


The evening came. With cheeks aflame 
Maria hummed a ballad, 

While with a grace not commonplace 
She helped her guest to salad. 

The evening sped. “ Good-night!’’ he said, 
“To leave you gives me surrow.”’ 

She blushed and sighed as she replied: 
“Oh, come again to-morrow! ”’ 


The dinner through, he bolder grew, 
And swore he loved her madly. 
In vain she tried her joy to hide— 
She wanted him so badly ! 
Jones dropped with ease upon his knees; 
But ere he popped the question 
He fell apace upon his face — 
And died of indigestion! 
Amelia Goldsmith. 


se 
WISDOM OF THE ANCIENTS. 


ge sera ie 28 claim that the Egyptian mummies are all men. 
Cynicus.—That surely demonstrates the futility of trying to make 


a woman dry up. 


QUICK ACTION NECESSARY. 


f) MURRAIN on these people who want to take all the element of 

C7, chance out of matrimony! Here’s a county judge out in* Denver 

who thinks that the banns ought to be posted at least ninety days 

before a marriage. “He believes this plan would avert many marriages 
which turn out unhappily and lead to the divorce court.” 

Judge Dunn’s scheme would attract those who reap pleasure from 
betting on a sure thing. Tt will appeal to all who would play the lottery 
provided the ticket-seller gives his gilt-edged 
guarantee that their particular ticket would 
win a prise. It will make a hit with 
the quiet people who stay to see the race 

at the circus between three men and a 

woman when they know perfectly we 
that the lady, mounted on a fat dray 
animal, will pass under the flag vi- 
torious and unelated. 

All such as wish to play the 
game on its merits; who occasionally 
go out on the trace and shoot at the 
moon on a 30-to-1 proposition; who 
love to try the FPigs-in-Clover puzzles 
when everybody else has failed —all these 

awill turn from Judge Dunn in proper scorn. 
Ninety days for the banns! Why, people 
nowadays get acquainted, married, divorced, 
remarried, redivorced, and finally become 
Jriends, in about ninety days. Ne 

“Everybody seems to think that the most. ae 
superficial acquaintance will disclose everything neces- 
sary about his or her future,” says this reformer, with sad. eS" 
irony. No, Judge; you err, Everybody hopes that the most superficial 
acquaintance will disclose nothing fatal to th® purposé in tei Lam other 
words, lest they should eventually tome to learn tod. much abous ,ettch 


x 






other they get married. > Pee: ive 

And afterward, of course, shat they learn about each other, 
unless of too serious import, just yriishes a little paprika. Ninety 
days! Why, Judge, in ninety day$.a man would have had time to con- 
sider the cost of living! ? 











VOUCHED FOR. 


THE SENaToR’s WIFE (in Washington).—You are sure they 


are nice people, Augusta ? 
THE SENATOR’s DAUGHTER.—Yes, Mamma. Their father is 


owned by the same Trust that owns papa. 





he conservative is a man who rides with his back to the locomotive as 


the train of progress carries him forward. 




















PUCK 


THE PERIL OF THE INDIVIDUAL DOORKNOB. 


AILY we rush to our fate. Singing great slogans like 
“Swat that fly!” we approach the looming danger 
of over-sanitation, and fling ourselves headlong 
into the gulf which, hydra-headed, flaunts itself in 
crimson clouds of glory, and mounting step by 
step to the ultimate depths, rises in a pillar of 
smoke to run, with crunching wheels, like a battle- 
ship hidden in the desert mirage. Or words to that effect. 
Put less picturesquely, the war against germs brings on the 
eril of the individual doorknob. We have learned to keep our- 
selves somewhat free of contamination by the use of the individual 
tooth-brush, the individual drinking-cup, the germicidal telephone- 
transmitter, the antiseptic wash-cloth, and the pasteurized tooth- 
pick. We have abolished the public soap-cake and substituted the 
liquid soap-pourer which never works; we have substituted for the 
time-honored roller-towel a boy who hands out a clean individual 
towel and who holds out a fairly clean hand. We have rid our- 
selves of the universal washtoom comb, and in its stead carry a 
personal and private comb whltich can never be found when needed. 
But all these things conduce to cleanliness and ward off infection 
and complicate life only a little. 
Daily, however, men are discovering 
new things in which lurk destruc- 
tive and dangerous germs, and 
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m Ng | Me ap! daily, when we walk about or 

: = travel, we are made aware of the need 
of some new germ-proof or antiseptic 
device. Our purses open often for 
purposes of purification, and no one 
who watches the trend of the times 
can failtoconclude that we are rapidly 
approaching the day of the indi- 
vidual doorknob. 

And for all this it is the ultimate 
consumer who must pay. When the 
law compelling the individual door- 
knob is passed, it will mean the stand- 
ardization of door spindles at a cost 
of millions of dollars. For there are 

countless doors in the world, most of 
which must be opened by the turn of a 
latch, and each of these will have to be 
adapted to the knobof every casual passer. 
‘The locksmith and mechanic may profit, 
but the owner of a little home, already 
bent and weary with the burden of his 
ee ee expenses, with the plumber’s bills and . 
re appropriate for the time 4 . : 
being ! painter’s bills, and carpenter's bills and 
coal bills, will be mulcted for this com- 
pulsory change. The great landlord will not suffer, for he will turn as 
he does now, and take the cost out of his tenants, whether they carry the 
jeweled doorknobs of fashion or the plain white ones of the laborer. 
Can we look with equanimity and without alarm and apprehension 
at this further advance in the cost of living? If history is any criterion, 
this standardizing of doorknob spindles will be fruitful of scandal and 
graft, for will not quick-witted contractors and manufacturers realize the 
enormous profits to be made in securing monopolies of the standardized 





IN HONOR OF THE GUEST. 


TALKATIVE MOTORIST.—By 
George! But you should give this 
quaint, picturesque inn some odd 
old English tavern name, such as 
“The Pig and Whistle,” or ** The 
Boar's Head.”’ 

LANDLORD.— Seems to me that 


RUSHING THE PELICAN. 


CusToMeER. Better put in another pint, Jocko. We have company for 
supper to-night! 





spindle, and shall we not have swarms of lobbyists storming our legisla- 
tive chambers seeking such laws as shall make their own design compul- 
sory? And through influence and log-rolling and bribery, perhaps, one 
State will have a certain sort of standardized spindle and another State 
another, so that the traveler will have to carry not one, but a dozen, makes 
of knobs, and eventually it will be necessary to have a convention for the 
unification of doorknob laws, or turn the whole proposition over to 
federal regulation after tremendous legal battles for which the common 
people must pay. 

Then there will be fashions in doorknobs, styles which will change 
rapidly and strangely, while the ultra set will decree that one must carry 
his doorknob in a case, and that common ready-made doorknobs are 
vulgar and cheap. We shall have summer and winter doorknobs, eve- 
ning and morning doorknobs, plain and carved doorknobs, and the rich 
will intensify the present envy and distrust in which many of them are 
held by carrying knobs embellished in jewels and brilliant settings, thus 
bringing upon themselves the denunciations of those who excoriate the 
idleness and luxury and extravagance of the wealthy. 

On the stage the ancient jest about the inebriated man and his key 
will be resurrected with doorknob trimmings, anarchists will make bombs 
in the fashion of doorknobs, thugs will use them in place of the loaded 
billy, and to distinguished visitors will be proffered, in lieu of the keys of 
a city, a highly ornamental doorknob on a platter. 

Truly the world moves, but if it keeps moving in this direction it 
will eventually reach the point where it will be so cluttered and hampered 
and impeded with divers, sundry, and various paraphernalia of antiseptic 
and aseptic fads that it cannot move at all. Berton Braley. 














ING QN BERTH CAUSES 
7 WOMAN SUCH A [SHMENT. 





INDIGNATION 





YER HUSBANDS ABILITY. & | 
UEPIN THE MIDDLE of” EXT T 2: ARREL ~~) 
























































Budweiser 
The World’s Favorite Bottled Beer 


What —" it so?— 
QUALITY and PURITY 
173,184,600 Bottles sold in 1911. 








Bottled only at the Home Plant 
in St. Louis 


Anheuser-Busch Brewery 
St. Louis, Mo. 








THE Gioomy GUEST. 














Joy IN THE JUNGLE. 

They ’re cancing in Mombasa, 

Uhere is laughter, there are smiles; 
The roaring of the lions 

Can be heard for twenty miles. 
The chatter of the monkeys 

Wakes the echoes round about; 
The jungle knows the Colonel 

Has at last been counted out! 


The hartebeests are waltzing 
Round the hippos fat and fair; 
The elephants are marching 
With the springboks dedonair; 
The rhinos join the cheering, 
And the zebras raise a shout; 
The big game knows the Colonel 
Has at last been counted out! 
—Cleveland Plain Dealer. 


Te aACcHER.— Have n't studied 
your arithmetic lesson ? 
SCHOLAR.—No, ’m._ I didn’t have 
no time to learn nothing but my 
grammar lesson.— School Sixty-Two. 


To Keep 
Cool, Comfortable 
and Contented 


drink 


Eva 


ae 


A Swans and sustaining beverage. 
Taken with a light {repast it will do 
| you more good than a heavy meal. 


Take it with you wherever you go. 
Drink it wherever you ure. 


Nearest Dealer or C. H. EVANS & SONS, Hudson, N. Y. 


you 








NS 





| 





TEST FOR YOURS 


Mix the best cocktail you knoy 
| how —test it side by side with, 


Club Cocktai 


No matter how good a Cocktaj 
you make you will notice a smooth 
ness and mellowness in the C} 
Cocktail that your own lacks, 
Club Cocktails after accurate 
blending of choice liquors obtain 
their delicious flavor and delicate 
aroma by ageing in wood before 
bottling. A new cocktail can 
never have the flavor of an aged 
cocktail. 


Manhattan, Martini and other 
standard blends, bottled, ready 
to serve through cracked ice. 


Refuse Substitutes 
AT ALL DEALERS 
G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO., Sole Props. 
Hartford New York London 

















“How’s your insomnia. Slocum?" 
“Worse and worse! | can't sleep 
when it’s time to get up!” — Laughter 


“ How WELL you are looking!” 
“Yes. I am a vegetarian.” 
“That settles it! I shall never et 
meat again. How long have you beer 
one?” 
sa to-morrow.” 


begin — Meggen. 


dor - Blitter. 


DEMOCRATIC POLYGAMY 


IN AUSTRALIA. 


The best man noticed that one of the wedding guests, a gloomy looking young 
man, did not seem to be enjoying himself. He was wandering about as though 
he had lost his best friend. The best man took it upon himself to cheer him up. | 

“Er—have you kissed the bride?” he asked him Bet way of introduction. 

“ Not lately,” 
Stories. 














Bunner’s Short Stories. 


-ee /LLUSTRATED.... 
SHORT SIXES. Stories to be Read while the Candle Burns. 


MORE SHORT SIXES. A Con- MADE IN FRANCE. French Tales 
tinuation of the above. Retold with a United States Twist. 


THE RUNAWAY BROWNS. A} THE SUBURBAN SAGE. _ Stray 
Story of Small Stories. Notes and Comments on His Simple Life. 





Five volumes in cloth - $5.00 For sale by all 6 ate ye Address, 
‘ Ts on 
Or separately, per volume, =~ ~< $1.00 or oa io = eeneES PUCK, N. Y. 

















ee | eV For Liquor and Drug Users 





A scientific remedy that has cured nearly 
half a million in the past thirty-two years. 
Administered by medical specialists at 
Keeley Institutes only. Write for particulars 


a 


To the Following Keeley Institutes: 


Manchester, N. H. 
Baffaio, N.Y. 
White Plains, N. Y. 
Coltumbas, Ohio. 
Portiand, Ore. 
Philadelphia, Pa., 
813 rig st 


Warion, Ind. 
Crab Orchard, Ky. 
Portland, Re. 


Hot Springs, Ark. 
Los Angeles, Cal. 
4 » Cal, Columbia, 8. C. 
Salt Lake City, Utah. 
Toronto, Ontario. 


London, kag. 


West Haven, Conn, 
Jacksonville, Fila. 
Atlanta, Ga. 
Dwight, IL, 








The Labor Conference at Sydney has decided that six hours should constitute 
a day’s work. 
the breakfast wife (8 a.M. to 2 P.M.) and the dinner wife (2 P.M. to 8 P.M.) 
dinner wife is cooking the evening meal under the cold eye of the breakfast wile 
The breakfast kid and the dinner kid (fenced off to prevent trouble) are making 
things hot for the all-day cat.—Sydney Bulletin. 


This is a picture of the worker’s home and his two six-hour wives— 
The 





Sliced Oranges with a dash of Abbott’s Bitters are 
appetizing and healthfnl. Sample of bitters by mail, 
2% cts. in stamps. OU, W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. l 





PROSPERITY. 
Who say dat beezaness ees blue 
An’ times ees hard? FEet ees no true. 
You bat my life! I nevva see 
Sooch trade like now ees com’ to me. 
Ah! Lees’n, an’ I tal to you. 







Since the decision rendered by the United States Supreme 
Court, it has been decided bythe Monks hereafter to bottle 


CHARTREUSE 













Through all the changing 
scenes of life—its joys, its 


Las’ fall, w’en first I com’, my frand, 
For keep dees small peanutta stand, 
Eet was too playnta beega ’nough, 


ie 
Me 
Baycause I sal so leetla stuff. bs 







1 Cocktg successes, its never-en 

@ SMOoth round of work and play— But now so many com’ for buy (Liqueur Peres Chartreux) 

| the C} one thi appeals always Banan’, peanutta, cak’, an’ pie. 

acks, to the man who ws I soon mus’ gat, I am afraid, both being identically the same article, under a combi- 


nation label representing the old and the new labels, and 
in the old style of bottle bearing the Monks’ familiar 
insignia, as shown in this advertisement. 

According to the decision of the U. S. Supreme 
Court, handed down by Mr. Justice Hughes on May 
29th, 1911, no one but the Carthusian Monks (Peres 
Chartreux) is entitled to use the word CHARTREUSE 
as the name or designation of a Liqueur, so their victory 
in the suit against the Cusenier Company, representing 
M. Henri Lecouturier, the Liquidator appointed by the 
French Courts, and his successors, the Compagnie 
Fermiere de la Grande Chartreuse, is complete. 

The Carthusian Monks (Peres Chartreux), and they 
alone, have the formula or recipe of the secret process 
employed in the manufacture of the genuine Chartreuse, 
and have never parted with it. There is no genuine 
Chartreuse save that made by them at Tarragona, Spain. 


Fine beega store for serve my trade 
Den mebbe, too, I gona see 

To sal da coffee, milk, an’ tea 

For customer dat aska me. 

You be su’prise’ for see how fine 
Kes all dese customers of mine, 

An’ so polite dey eat deir food, 
An’ look so nice, an’ talk so good. | & 
Oh! Dere ees wan, so beeg, so tall, | (oe 
He ees da grandes’ wan of all! is 
| An’ w’en he eat hees pie, my frand, 

An’ I am watch heem go an’ stand 

Een doorway of dat beeg hotal 

On Broadaway—dat ees so swal, 

An’ see heem peeck hees teeth an’ smile, 
An’ bow een soocha granda style 
To all hees frands dat passa by, 
I am so proud I like to die! 









Old enitinditiams | 
Overholt 


A satisfying drink R 
—the rye of an- 
cestral worth. Distilled 

a and bottled in 
bond by 


A. Overholt & Co, 

















































At first-class Wine Merchants, Grocers, Hotels, Cafes 
Batjer & Co., 45 Broadway, New York, N. Y. 
Sole Agents for United States. 





Eef times ees hard you s’pose I gat 
So fina, beega trade like dat? 
From all dat I am tal to you 
Can dees ‘‘bad-beez’nees’’ talk be true? 
Eh? Wi'at? I bat you not! 
—Catholic Standard and Times. | 















‘THANKS TO THE TRUNK. 

Billy Maclean owns the Toronto 
World and a seat in the Canadian 
Parliament. Mr. Maclean has a repu- 
tation for attacking the railroads for 
their shortcomings. 

A couple of switchmen came out of 
the yard in ‘Toronto and walked toward 


Slocum?" 
an’t sleep 
-Laughter 






“ But you can’t vote for that woman. 
Remember that you have been sent 
here with instructions to vote for Mrs. 
Pollington first, last, and all the time. 
You are in honor bound to obey those 


” 


cing!” 
” 


. instructions. 








never & “Fie on your old instructions!” re- ; 
you beer plied the lady delegate. “I wouldn't a neighboring quenchery. Outside the 
vote for Mrs. Pollington even if there bar sat a man with a wooden leg, half 
- Megger were no other woman in the world to aw an arm, and part of an ear. 
vote for. She’s gone and had her PU R E W h | ske ‘The switchmen looked him over and 
— hat trimmed just like mine.” —Chicago 44 knew he had sometime belonged to 
Record- Herald, , their guild. 
Prop es /y “ss ed. “Have a beer?” asked one. 
DECISION SUSPENDED. "a | “Sure!” replied the mutilated man. 
“Father, our daughter is_ being fhe Best and M Ost “Where'd you get them?” asked 
: ‘ ‘ 7 the second switchman, indicating the 
Za paper jn une , Healthful (onic known see 
Za “Is that so, mother? I'll kick him man’s various amputations. 
oa out.” ; Accept no eo got yl ae | as Billy 
gir ‘Not so fast. Investigate first and : Maclean got his seat in Parliament— 
/ find out whether he works for a maga- | Substitute jumping on the Grand Trunk.” — 


Saturday Evening Post. 


ParkéepersHriend 





zine or for a breakfast-food factory.” 
— Washington Herald. 
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HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 









PAPER WAREHOUSE, MN NA AA AG ve | eta Polish 
TikaNon Wannnoose £29 Beekman Street, { NEW YORe Ww YY) . A NY a 


\ 
AWA INFALLIBLE 
All kinds of Paper made to order. gel AY \\\ WS 
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j On Lake George 
y 
The Sagamore 


AKE GEORGE, the grandest lake 

in the State of New York, un- 
surpassed scenery, a marvel in beauty, 
and the gateway of The Adirondacks, 


The Sagamore 


meaning ‘‘Big Chief,” a hotel em- || 
phatically unique in arrangement, a 
place you must see, stay awhile, meet 
the people and you will not want to 
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Hy = BruraL Conpuct. 
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“But why are you determined to 
get a divorce from your husband?” 

** Because he is an absolute brute.” 

“You amaze me. You used to say 
that he was as gentle as a child.” 

“Yes, that’s what I used to say. 
to see him now! 








Liss ‘ 


4 “—" )) » Reyne 


‘*Can you remember, Karl, does the stag get new antlers 








nstitute — pcs yrs age ta will be your lot. every year, or does the camel get another hump?” But you ought 
ry it, and ask those who have been , Listen: Sinc aby beo: thi 
wivele » ant \ e "es a Asten: Since the baby began teethin 
: The there. Finest Automobile roads in Fliegende Blatter. nnthing sania eake.o le 7 2: 8, 
j the section ; rest, quietness and plenty 8 — so oe ee senda 
st wile to do at the same time. b any | lover of a good cocktail should insist that Ab- but being allowed to pull his papas 
: tt" itters | k it ; t : > 
making lasGn at hand ae whiskers. And when he found that 








T. Edmund Krumbholz, 
P. O. Sagamore, N. Y. 


The Kirkwood, - - - Camden, S.C. 
Hotel Montclair, - - Montclair, N. J. 

















A MATTER OF NAMES. 


“What is the difference between pomme de terre and potato?” 
“Usually about two dollars, I should say."—Harvard Lampoon. 





out, what do you think he did? He 
went down and had his beard shaved 
off, that’s what! Do you think I’d 
live with a man who has that sort of 
disposition ?"— Cleveland Plain Dealer. 




















A! 
pete 
Den 


Ad 













ieunennenteniia 








THE PERFECTION OF QUALITY 
1S ALWAYS FOUND IN 


HUNTER 


BALTIMORE 


RYE 


ae THE 
AMERICAN GENTLEMAN'S 
WHISKEY 


GUARANTEED UNDER THE NATIONAL PURE 
FOOD LAW 





Bold at al. first-class cafes and by jebbera 
WM. LANAHAN & SON Baltimore. hd 


"Rane mast ef 
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THe ANAGRAMS, 


Some, deeming him a plain amuser, 
Dominate him Old Vote Loser; 

| To gentler souls he seems a pest 
To be admonished: ‘‘O Love, rest/” 


| What! Hea woman-suffrage doter! 
Not if ’tis true he’d be Sole Voter. 
’T is said ’t would make him So éo revel 
To gain that autocratic level. 
He yet may roll in White House clover, 
Having despite Bill Taft stole over; 
Else, foiled of hopes to sever oot— 
He may, quite likely sve £/ Hoot. 
—EL£vening Sun. 


THE Cause. 
“Madam, I am just out of the ’ 
| hospital, and - 

“Don’t tell me any such story ag 
that! You are the same man I gaye 
a piece of pie to not two weeks ago.” 

“Yes’m, dat was just ’fore I went” 
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No OFFENSE. 
Sue.—Pardon me, sir, for walking | 


on your feet. 
He.—Oh, don’t mention it. I walk 
on them myself, you know.— Boston 


| to de hospital.”— Houston Post. 


Transcript. 
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le ring, pin or stud for exami 
ADVANC 
HITE VALLEY GEM CO., 


E. Write today for free illustrated booklet, special prices & ring measure. 


am fine = 
* BOD f V7.4 a ah GEMS 
1 | ty from France. 
¥ SEE THES BEFORE PAYING! 
& / — ms are chemical white sap- 
res — 
Stand avid and fire diamond tests. So hard 
they easily scratch a file and will cut glass, 
Brilliancy guaranteed 25 years. All mounted in 
4K solid gold diamond mountings. Will cond you an 
nation---all ch: INEY Ih 


T 
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OOK like Diamonds, 





arges prepaid--NO M 
778 Saks Bidg., Indianapolis, Ind, 


Hit LIFE 
Tue Coammacne ERE ER 


MILLER-MILWAUKEE 
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AFRAID HE WOULD. 





| 


In Colors, Size 14x21 inches 


LL Democrats and Progressives will want a copy of this 
life-like picture, which has been pronounced by com- 
petent critics to be thé finest portrait on the market of the 


Democratic Nominee for the Presidency. 








PUCK’S PORTRAIT OF ‘THE 


Hon. Woodrow Wilson 


Price Ten Cents 


SECURELY WRAPPED AND MAILED 
ANYWHERE ON RECEIPT OF PRICE, 


“You never go to banquets with 
your husband ?” 
|” “No. I’m always‘afraid that they'll 
ask him to make. a speech.” 

* And he can’t make one?” 

“That’s it, exactly. But if he were 
asked I just know he’d get up and 
try." Detroit Free Press. 


| 
| 
| 
| 


NurF Salp. 

And you like chicken, Sam?” 
“Gee! Ah certainly does, boss.’ 
“ And you get ’em once in a while?” 
“Oh, sure, boss, Ah gets ’em.” 

* How do you get ’em, Sam?” 
“Well, boss, you know dat ol’ say- 


| ing, ‘Love will find the way,.’”— 





| Yonkers Statesman. 
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hiclets j 


REALLY DELIGHTFUL 
The Bainty Mint Covered 
Candp Coated 
Chewing Gum 


Chiclets are the re- 
finement of chewing 
gum for people of re- 
finement. Served at 
swagger luncheons, 
teas, dinners, card 
parties. The only 
chewing gum that 
ever received the un- 
|| qualified sanction of best I 
-| society. It’s the pepper- |: 
mint—the true mint. 
Look for the Bird Cards 


in the packages. You can 
secure a beautiful Bird 


Album free. 


For Sale at all the Better Sort of Stores 
5c.the Ounce and in 5c., 
10c. and 25c. Packets 
SEN-SEN CHICLET 
COMPANY 
Metropolitan Tower 
New York 
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Address PUCK, 295-309 Lafayette St., New York 
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THE MINER.—An’ now there’s more o’ trouble. 
THE LANDLORD.—What, not another stroike, sure-ly? 
THE MINER.—Na—bnt owners ’av’ giv’ in, an’ ah’ve gotten to 


goo back t’ work i’ th’ morn !—Zendon Opinion. 


GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER. 
“Its Purity Has Made it Famous.” 
50c. per case of 6 glass stoppered bottles. 








